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Camel Caravan Rolls In Wed. 


First Birthday 
Of Camp Anza 
Celebrated 

In a luncheon party replete with 
a huge birthday cake (with one 
candle), and all, the Charter Mem¬ 
bers of Camp Anza, and other of¬ 
ficers, celebrated Anza’s first 
birthday at the Officer’s Club, Sat¬ 
urday noon, Sept. 25, 1943. 

Major Johnson, original camp 
“daddy,” was happily surprised 
and both he and Col. Sarles spoke 
praising the efforts and accomp¬ 
lishments of the officers and en¬ 
listed men. 

Charter Members include: Ma¬ 
jors Johnson, Tavares and Spiel- 
man; Captains Slagle, Green, 
Wright, Bell and Gatlin; Lt. Put- 
terman, and WO O’Mara. 

-LET’S “all” buy bonds — 

Free Ride to 
Football Games 

Free transportation to and from, 
will be provided for all military 
personnel off duty who wish to 
attend the football games at Whee- 
lock Field, Riverside, Oct. 2 and 9. 
Today’s game is between the 
4th Air Force Flyers of March 
Field and Redlands U. Next week 
it’s U.C.L.A. against the “Flyers.” 

For today’s game admission for 
E.M. is 30c, and for the U.C.L.A. 
game will be 55c. 

The convoy will leave from the 
Area “B” gym at 1:30 p.m. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Anza Host to Visitors from 
Ninth Service Command 

On a tour of inspection of Spe¬ 
cial Service facilities at Anza last 
week were Lt. Col. Beveridge, 
Chief of the Special Service 
Branch, Lt. Col. Wiley, Recreation 
Officer, and Capt. Ivans, Educa¬ 
tion Officer, all of the Ninth Ser¬ 
vice Command, Fort Douglas, 
Utah. 

Major Johnson conducted the 
tour and later entertained the 
visitors at the Officers Club. 


Bowling Alleys to 
Open Next Week 

Though formal dedication of the 
newly installed bowling alleys and 
billiard tables in the Area “A” 
gym will not be made until Octo¬ 
ber 14th, both these facilities will 
be made available to all beginning 
one day next week. 

On “dedication” night, individ¬ 
ual and team competition will be 
staged with suitable prizes award¬ 
ed to the winners. At present, all 
detachments are organizing teams 
for league play which will be in¬ 
augurated soon after the formal 
opening. 

Consult the Daily Bulletin for 
the exact day of the opening. 

-YOUR BEST BUY . . . BONDS- 

EMs Trim Officers 
In No-Hit Game 

Behind the no-hit pitching of 
Sgt. Anderson of the Q. M. Det., 
the station complement team beat 
the officers in softball 11-0, Wed¬ 
nesday afternoon, Sept, 29. Mixing 
his fast ball with an assortment of 
curves, Anderson had the officers 
swinging at the air all afternoon 
and struck out 16 men. Only three 
officers reached 1st base, and then 
on “walks.” 

After the game, the Casual Det. 
team challenged the victors, and 
that game will be played Monday 
afternoon at 6:00 o’clock on the 
Area “B” diamond. 

Should be a good game, so come 
out and watch it. 

- BUY WAR BONDS- 

Masons Attention! 

Evergreen Lodge No. 259, F. & 
A. M. will specially convene on Fri¬ 
day evening, October 8th, at 7:30 
o’clock in the Masonic Temple, 
Riverside, Calif., to confer the 
First Degree of Masonry. All En¬ 
tered Apprentice Masons are cor¬ 
dially invited to attend. 


Army War Bond 
Rally Success 

Before an attendance of more 
than 3000 persons, the Army put 
on a giant military show at Whee- 
lock Field, Riverside, Monday aft¬ 
ernoon, Sept. 26. Designed to boost 
the sale of War Bonds in River¬ 
side, the rally was a huge success 
with more than $60,000 worth of 
Bonds sold. 

Feature of the show was a dis¬ 
play of Army equipment on the 
field with soldiers demonstrating 
their ability in handling the vari¬ 
ous weapons, in “dry runs.” 

Stars of stage, screen and radio 
participated and entertainment 
talent was present from the var¬ 
ious Army camps around River¬ 
side. Representation from Camp 
Anza included Capt. Melvyn 
Douglas, who is temporarily sta¬ 
tioned here, and our fine quartet 
consisting of Pvts. Todd and Ry- 
man, Cpl. Timmerman, and Mrs. 
Todd, who works in the camp 
library. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Camp Band at 
Mira Loma Show 

Anza’s band which is becoming 
more and more in demand for 
events outside of camp, supplied 
the music for the Mira Loma QM 
Depot War Bond Show, Saturday 
night, Sept. 25th. 

This was an “Appreciation 
Show” for civilians who had made 
at least a 10 per cent reservation 
of their incomes for the purchase 
of War Bonds. 

The show was well attended 
with a great many present from 
Anza and the ASTC. Many stars 
of the show world entertained and 
for additional diversion there were 
boxing matches and a few comical 
wrestling exhibitions. 

It was a good show and every¬ 
one present seemed to enjoy it. 


-LET’S “ALL” BUY BONDS- -YOUR BEST BUY . . . BONDS- 


Svce. Det. Dance to Be Held 

There will be a dance for the 
Svce. Det., Friday, October 8, at 
the Service Club. 


Thanks again for your contribu¬ 
tions. Will you please limit the size 
of your articles. 


Are you hurtin , , soldier? 
Do your best friends keep 
advising you, “Tell it to the 
Chaplain ?” 

Just keep your chin up 
until the Camel Caravan rolls 
into Camp Anza on Wednes* 
day, October 6. 

The show is on the beam, guar¬ 
anteed to erase the troubles of the 
gig-happiest dogface who can get 
out of hock long enough to watch 
it. 

There’s Joey Rardin, whose nov¬ 
elty songs and dances and general 
master of ceremonies work would 
make even a topkick smile. And 
you’ll enjoy the Prairie Pioneers, 
eight cowboy singers and musi¬ 
cians, with their soloist, big Bill 
Hall, whose voice is as deep and 
dark as GI coffee. 

Also good for the blues is Fid 
Gordon, who treats a violin as 
though it’s his worst enemy, and 
somehow manages to get music out 
of it at the same time. Russell and 
Renee, who started out in life 
jumping at conclusions and branch¬ 
ed out to jump at beginnings too, 
stage a trampoline act that will 
have you remembering your first 
ride in a jeep. 

If you don’t appreciate the Cara¬ 
van’s glamour department, turn in 
your dog tag, brother. You ain’t 
human! There’s gorgeous Kay 
Carroll, who sings popular songs in 
a way that makes you think she’s 
singing just for you; Ellen Sutton, 
tiny but buxom, “the Sophie Tuck¬ 
er of radio;” and Darlene Ottum, 
shapely specialty dancer, featured 
by Earl Carroll before she joined 
the Camel troupe. 

You’ll have to curb those lobo 
instincts, when the two lovely 
Camelettes come down the aisle to 
give you your allotment of Camels. 
They’ll hand out smokes to every 
man in the house, on the house. 

All in all, that Camel Caravan 
show stacks up as something well 
worth sweatin’ out! 

Time: 7:30 at Theatre No. 1— 
admission free. For military per¬ 
sonnel only. 
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This is the first of a series of 
articles on “security.”' Since “se¬ 
curity” education appears to be 
the best means of stopping leaks, 
and it is a fact that throughout 
the country military secrets are 
constantly being unwittingly re¬ 
vealed, we are taking this method 
of acquainting and refreshing you 
with some of the pertinent reasons 
for these leaks. 

In the main there are four 
causes which apply to us all. They 
are: 1. Conceit. 2. Faith. 3. En¬ 
thusiasm. 4. Ignorance. This ar¬ 
ticle deals with “Conceit.” 

Conceit is the most common 
cause of leakage and sadly enough 
99 per cent of us are vulnerable to 
it. Most men boast to impress a 
woman. This is understandable and 
harmless enough as long as one’s 
“line” doesn’t include military 
matters. But consider the serious¬ 
ness of the situation if you know 
what future operations are, or if 
you know specific units are mov¬ 
ing in or out with such and such a 
ship on such and such a date. 
These are Army secrets, not per¬ 
sonal, and you must suppress the 
desire to boast that “you are in 
the know”—indeed, if a thing is 
secret you mustn’t even hint at its 
existence. 

Why is boasting so dangerous? 
Because it’s so contagious. A sol¬ 
dier may boast to his girl friend 
just to impress her and she in 
turn may boast to her friends of 
her boy friend’s importance just 
to impress them. Thus it becomes a 
vicious circle with everybody try¬ 
ing to outdo everybody else in the 
importance of the military inform¬ 
ation they can impart. 

Think about “conceit.” It may 
not be something that you are vul¬ 
nerable to, but it is one of the 
main causes of revealing military 
secrets. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

San Juan, P. R. (CNS)— F/Sgt. 
Joe Nittiskie, stationed here, has 
been in the Army ten years and 
he’s never had a furlough. He en¬ 
listed in Pleasant Vallley, N. Y. 
in 1933 and spent less than six 
months of his service in the con¬ 
tinental U. S. 

Recently he married a Puerto 
Rican girl and now he’s lost in¬ 
terest in getting a furlough. “I’m 
saving up my time,” he says, “for 
a big vacation after the war.” 
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Stuff and Guff About the Guys in the Next Tent 

* * * 

PFC’S DOBSCHUETZ, Dylyn and Leo King have learned not 
. to eat goodies in the dark so as to keep them to themselves. Of 
course,. it could be they were eating those ants to get extra vitamins. 
. . . Old “Doc” Hulteen is still in the market and still hunting for 
unusual dolls. . . . The fellows are betting that Cpl. “Dagwood” 
Carper will miss the bus yet on his daily chaotic dash from the 
early bus to camp. . . . Cpl. Rise and T/5 Bachelder challenge one 
and all to a game of “barnyard” golf as a result of their recent 
decisive victories. . . . It’s getting to be a race between Pfc. Stein 
and T/5 Benson as to who will be out last for roll call. The edge so 
far is slightly in favor of Stein. . . . Since Pvt. Byron Jones has 
been missing his bowling (especially the dates following) he is 
no longer the little contented boy of the band. ... If T/5 Capen 
doesn’t get a letter soon from the one and only he threatens to quit 
writing. He’s only been waiting a month or so. . . . T/5 Glockner 
is turning out to be the “hard luck” kid of the detachment. Instead 
of riding around in that new car of his, he’ll have to carry the bills 
for a while. 

—by Cpl. Roland Bozzi 

* * * 



7idee& 


. THIS IS BEING typed the day before pay-day. The 
bad day when everything is scarce and I am lucky to 
have a piece of bond paper and a ribbon in the typewriter. There 
just isn’t anything anywhere. No money on the card table—Sgt. 
Drum and S/Sgt. Cox have it all. Not even any aces in the deck. 
There’s an inch missing from Sgt. Fenten’s middle and a tooth from 
Pvt. Joliet’s mouth. Nor is there one single flea in Cpl. Wogan’s 
mustache. Why, there was even a couple of fellows missing at roll 
call. T/Sgt. Barr is back and all the girls in Southern California can 
breathe easier again. Pvt. Waloszyk came on the coach behind him. 
There aren’t many men who can go home for fifteen days being 
single and come back a husband and a father. Nope, not many men. 
Course, if he would have had an extra three days it wouldn’t seem 
so impossible. I want to whisper to you again about the sixth of 
October and the party and dance. If you like to dance be sure to 
be there. If you like to eat get there quick. And if there is any¬ 
thing else you would rather do, let me know and we will do it to¬ 
gether. Bring your girl or somebody elses. This coming Wednesday. 
See you there. This piece of bond paper is just about gone. Every¬ 
thing is missing or gone as I write this. But when you read it, things 
will be better again. Everything will be good again for a day or 
two, for an hour or three. P.S. Herman Steinberg of Dispensary “A” 
is infanticipating. At the rate he’s going, by the time the baby ar¬ 
rives, he’ll be just a shadow of himself. 

—by S/Sgt. Robert Tesmer 


kJp BY THE TIME this edition of the Zip is distributed, I have 
* hopes of being on the Choo-Choo’s heading for the cul¬ 
tural center of the world—Boston. No fellows, it’s just a furlough. 
I can now, without fear of retribution, for a couple of weeks at 
least, turn stool pigeon. . . . Rocky Verochi after a Sunday afternoon 
spent at a well known Riverside winery, alternately drinking Bur¬ 
gundy, eating spaghetti, and making eyes at the owner’s marriage¬ 
able daughter, returned to camp in a rather dazed condition, declar¬ 
ing somewhat incoherently that he has found love at long last. . . . 
Despite the fact that she is making a terrific play, Battery Mary— 
she’s the girl with the bedroom eyes working in a frequented Riv¬ 
erside cafe—is doomed to disappointment. Tony Ruggerio is still that 
way about Rose. ... It is rumored that the Bank of-America will try 
to force Bernie “Money Bags” Schrieber to take out a loan license. 
His policy of loans without interest or security is ruining their busi¬ 
ness. . . . Sgt. Maniscalco went to Riverside all alone the other night. 
Sgt. Kulina didn’t worry too much about his getting home due to 
the shortage. . . . The detachment lovers, Fraina and Scarpetta, al¬ 
though no Gables for looks, nor Sinatras in the crooning department, 
evidently have hidden qualities. As mail clerk, I can reveal their 
feminine correspondence is heavy, but good. . . . Those two new 
landscape artists, Albright and Bulanda, were working under the 
provisions of the 104th Article of War. . . . Thanks to the boys in 
the band for. the musical sendoff, but did you have to play, “You’re 
a Long, Long Way From Home”? Don’t I know it, and by day coach, 

(Cont. on Page 3) 


Master Sgt. Roy E. Dow, 
Camp Sgt. Major 

From the rolling plains of Texas 
comes our man of the week, Sgt. 
Dow. Born August 24, 1921, “deep 
in the heart of Texas,” the Sgt. 
spent most of his early life roam¬ 
ing the length and breadth of 
Texas and the middle west gaining 
education, experience and at the 
same time developing a keen sense 
of judgment of his fellow man. 
This has stood him in good for his 
present capacity of Camp Sgt. 
Maj., a job which requires intelli¬ 
gence and understanding of the 
nlisted man. 

After traveling most of the 
country, the Sgt. decided to join 
the army to gain further experi¬ 
ence and education and enlisted in 
the Regular Army, March 9, 1940. 
Having completed his basic train¬ 
ing with the First Infantry at 
Columbia, South Carolina, he de¬ 
parted with his regiment for three 
months of field maneuvers in 
Georgia, Louisiana and Minnesota 
and found the going rugged but 
much to his liking. 

In August, 1941, the Sgt. re¬ 
turned to his home station at Fort 
Warren, Wyoming, and was pro¬ 
moted to Private First Class and 
there volunteered for cadre at the 
start of the selective service and 
was sent to Infantry Replacement 
Training Center, Camp Wolters, 
Texas, where he was promoted to 
Corporal in March of 1941. The 
Sgt. served at Camp Wolters for 
ten months as company clerk, and 
plans and training Sgt. He was 
then ordered to Camp Robinson, 
Arkansas, to the Branch Immater¬ 
ial Replacement Training Center 
upon its activation in January, 
1942. Here he spent five months 
as Battalion Plans and Training 
Sgt. and Company Supply Sgt. 

A desire for more action got the 
better of the Sgt. and he asked for 
a reduction to Private and combat 
(Cont. on Page 3) 
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Red Cross News 

The Hospital Recreation Build¬ 
ing which houses Hospital Red 
Cross activities, informally opened 
its doors on Monday, September 
20th. The building is located be¬ 
tween Medical Supply and Ward 
No. 10 

The Main Floor is devoted en¬ 
tirely to Red Cross activities and 
the Army Hospital Library. A 
main attraction is the large, airy, 
well lighted Auditorium contain¬ 
ing a fully equipped stage and 
projection room. At present, the 
Auditorium will serve as a game 
room every afternoon from 1:00 
to 4:00 P. M. except Tuesday and 
Friday. 

On Monday and Friday evenings 
at 6:30 o’clock Red Cross movies 
are shown in the Auditorium for 
the hospital patients. 

The Red Cross Hospital Offices 
are also on the Main Floor. Here 
services are available to patients 
and members of the Medical De¬ 
tachment for counsel regarding 
personal or family problems, gen¬ 
eral information and assistance. 
The staff is under the direction of 
Miss Helen Mason, who serves as 
Assistant Field Director. Miss Ma¬ 
son had previously carried on a 
similar program at the West Los 
Angeles Station Hospital, Saw- 
tebe. A new staff member, Miss 
Katherine Brown, Social Worker, 
was welcomed to the staff on Sep¬ 
tember 3rd. 

-ZIP-A-LIP- 

Master Sgt. Roy E. Dow, 
Camp Sgt. Major 

(Cont. from Page 2) 
duty, but the Army, deciding he 
was needed elsewhere, sent him to 
Camp Stoneman, upon its activa¬ 
tion. Putting aside his patriotic 
gestures for the time being, the 
Sgt. served three months as Pfc. in 
the Inspector General’s Dept., then 
was promoted first to Corporal and 
soon after to Staff Sgt. in the ca¬ 
pacity of assistant camp Sgt. Maj. 

In August of 1942, Sgt. Dow 
applied for Infantry O.C.S. and 
was accepted but instead was sent 
to Signal Corps O.C.S. at Fort 
Monmouth, N. J. Not having had 
the proper background, the Sgt. 
decided, after two months of bit¬ 
ter study, to remain contented as 
a Non-Com. He was then returned 
to his former station at Camp 
Stoneman and soon after was re¬ 
quested and transferred to Anza 
as Camp Sgt. Maj. on December 
15, 1942. 

When duty allows, Sgt. Dow 
takes part in all out-door sports, 
particularly hunting, fishing and 
swimming. 

In the Sgt.’s opinion, Anza is 
the best organized camp he has 
been assigned to and considers the 
officers and enlisted men “tops.” 

At this writing the Sgt. is single 
and unless some dark haired beau¬ 
ty changes his plans, is thinking 
of staking his claims in South 
America or Canada as soon as the 
peace has been written. 
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too. . . . And hey, Bellante, take good care of the dog. . . . Introduc¬ 
ing your new columnist, Philosopher Bill Daley. 

—by Cpl. Bernard Mitchell 


£%££* c A BIRTHDAY: There were the nick-nacks, the pret- 
V'l lK6iS zels an( j cheese—there were the officers strictly “at 
ease”—there was the cake lit with candle one—ready to be snuffed 
out by Major Johnson. Yes sir, Anza was one year young. That it 
had grown so nicely, so smoothly with a minimum of growing pains, 
has been due in no small part to the Major’s efforts. However, both 
Col. Sarles and the Major blamed the officers for nursing the infant 
to its present healthy state. The surprise luncheon, conceived so 
delightfully by our C. O., was a real surprise to our executive offi¬ 
cer. No sooner had Lt. Duke snapped a picture of Anza’s pioneers 
than the hors d’oeuvres (?) were snapped up more quickly. And talk¬ 
ing about speed, fear has crept in Lt. Glick’s being. He’s getting 
ready at this early date for California’s recurrent winter deluge! 
Installing wooden walks here and there. In between his little walks 
(no pun intended) he’s busy with arrangements for a dance for his 
T. C. Detachmet, and on the side is conducting exhaustive research 
on ways and means to beat those new robots in the officers’ club. 
Skip over this quickly. The officers lost a soft ball game to the 
enlisted men. The lurid details—sixteen tired officers struck out. 
The end result—11 to 0. . . . Scientific notes: Bone’s disease is con¬ 
tagious—highly so. The immune Lt. Tenaglia, the itinerant medico, 
has succumbed. (Got your name in this column at last, Tommy). 
And Bone’s disease holds no respect for rank—especially when a 
major gets stuck between two captains. Ask Major Tavares. . . . An¬ 
other puzzler: Why was Capt. Thomas passing out cigars Wednesday 
night at the officers’ club? . . . Flash: Capt. Thorpe wins 3-cushion 
billiards match. . . . Capt. Ames, former Spec. Serv. Officer, is pro¬ 
gressing favorably from his recent operation. We hope to see you 
up and around soon, Captain. . . . Thanks for reading. 

—by Capt. Fred E. Maisel y M. C. 


QM-Ordncmce 


TV3 RALPH KELSEY’S hand is still un- 
washed after shaking hands with Capt. 
Melvyn Douglas the other P. M. And furthermore, Kelsey is inquiring 
about chances of getting a screen test for his baby daughter. . . . 
Who was it that let loose with that unearthly scream when Cpl. 
Francis Lees walked in the shop with his new photo-identification 
badge showing???? . . .The fierce heavyweight checker tournament 
is still raging in the Ordnance Small Arms Shop. Cpl. “Lil Phil” Lees 
is still reigning champ, T/4 J. J. Thompson, second, and S/Sgt. 
“Moe” Klaskin running a great third. . . . With S/Sgt. “Black Tom” 
Walck and his motely Ordnance crew working like little beavers on 
the new horseshoe pits, it looks like a new tournament will start 
soon. Our rural lads like Sgt. B. Parris, Walck himself, and Cpl. 
“Foundry-rat” Nugent will be glad to challenge any of their country 
cousins to a battle at their convenience. . . . Letter to the Editor: 
“All the men of the Ordnance Section join me in asking the type¬ 
setters, proof-readers, etc., of the “Zip” to kindly learn how to spell 
the name of our branch of service. Lately we’ve been seeing it 
spelled “Ordinance,” “Ordance” and other combinations. Seeing that 
we are the hardest working bunch on the camp and a distinct branch, 
we would appreciate at least knowing that our cognomen is not 
being affiliated with any other spelling than its right one. Remem¬ 
ber, O-R-D-N-A-N-C-E.” . . . The Ordnance Section’s new slogan 
on the drill field has been found. It is, quote, “Let’s waddle with 
Goddle.” . . . More dope on the Walck-Sorensen situation: Since 
Sorensen saw the age on “Black Tom’s” identification badge he has 
refused to recommend Walck to his sister. Sorensen is quoted as 
saying, “I want a brother-in-law, not a grandfather.” . . . Pfc. Wal¬ 
ter Jatkiewicz has returned from furlough and claims to have had a 
wonderful trip as he came back via his own car. . . . Acting Sgt. 
Melvin J. Meier of Finance Department, is anticipating wedding bells 
during the holiday season. May all his “troubles” be little ones. 

—by S/Sgt. Lloyd S. Klaskin 


Opt 1 HERE’S A LITTLE NOTE I received in reply to 
ar ticle I wrote in the Zip last week: Why 
must Pvt. Skull have all the luck? If Miss Carol Monroe can help 
a guy like that to correct his ways, why can’t she be chosen as 

(Cont. on Page 4) 


Chaplain Leonard C. Prater 

FIRST THINGS 

Man’s treasure chest of experi¬ 
ences has been filled by those indi¬ 
viduals who possessed that rare 
power to choose the right over the 
wrong, the true over the false, the 
beautiful over the vulgar. The 
faith in the future that we enjoy 
may be measured in terms of men 
and women who had mental grasp 
to understand what should be done 
and courage to do it or die in the 
attempt. Emerson once wrote that 
“The supreme lesson of life is to 
learn what the centuries say 
against the hours.” Perhaps we can 
do nothing of more lasting worth 
than to pause and check what we 
think and wish done against the 
verdict of time. We want the 
things that we place first today to 
have enough inherent worth that 
they will continue to hold a place 
of honor in the world of tomorrow. 
Religion helps us, as can nothing 
else, to see the eminent of life 
over what merely seems promin¬ 
ent. It trains our minds so that we 
know what is superior and what 
is subordinate; what is of major 
importance and what is of little 
value. If we know that, we have a 
ticket that admits us into the joys 
of the Kingdom of Heaven as we 
place right above wrong, beauty 
above the vulgar, decency above 
the rude and reverence over indif¬ 
ference. 

-LET’S “all” buy bonds- 

'Tteuta (nam t f//ene 
/tad *7(tene 

North Africa (CNS) —A Spit¬ 
fire soared over Reggio Calabria. 
An Italian civilian looked skyward 
and sighed: “It’s one of ours.” 

“No”, said a British officer, 
“it’s one of ours.” 

The Italian shrugged. “It’s the 
same thing now,” he said. 

Indianapolis (CNS) —State Sen. 
Charles A. Phelps of Ft. Wayne 
has asked the Governor to call a 
special session of the legislature 
in January to vote a State bonus 
to Indiana men in service. Sen. 
Phelps proposes a $20 monthly 
bonus with an extra $5 a month 
for overseas service. 

Las Vegas, Nev. (CNS) — Ex¬ 
treme mental cruelty was the 
charge hung on Mickey Rooney, 
lovable movie gnome, by his wife 
Ava Gardner when she won a di¬ 
vorce here. Miss Gardner said the 
impish Rooney failed to come home 
for days at a time. 

Evansville, Ind. (CNS)— A 17- 

year-old boy was caught smuggling 
hacksaw blades to four pals in the 
county jug. 
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Column . . . 
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(Cont. from Page 3) 

“Official Mama” of the Service Det? And it was signed by a certain 
“Chaplain.” . . . The Supply Sgt. sure has his hands full trying to 
find clothes large enough to fit Pvt, Melvin (Fatso) Lewis. Every 
piece of clothing he has is too small. . . . Well, Pvt. Earnest (Pee 
Wee) Tucker returned as usual with all his lies about what he did 
at home. . . . The fellows of the Service Det. sure are going to miss 
1st Sgt. McPherson when he gets his retirement papers next month. 
He has a fine record of 30 years in the Army. Our best wishes go 
with you, Sgt. . . . Pvt. Albert (Hard Rock) Clark returned to the 
ring after four months of hard training to put himself in good shape 
to take on all comers. 

—by Cpl. fames S. Henderson 

* * * 

£■ ■■■ NEW LOVELY addition to HQ is Alice Deverich. 

WBVIlIQnS . . The girls we will miss when they go are Em 
McEvoy, Maude Dayton, and Dolores Reed. . . . Mrs. Vaughn will 
take over the duties of receptionist. . . . Wedding bells are ringing in 
Military Personnel. Helen Brusca has named the day, and we are 
wondering about Alice Seinturier. . . . Fashion note of the week— 
Marcia Cantor in black. . . . Winnie Conrad is busy, runs an egg 
business on the side. ... We hear that Lenore Dyer entertained the 
Medics with an ice cream social. . . . Famous last words from Mr. 
Lasater, “I still think it's hot down here.” . . . Wonder if Housty can 
hold other kinds of drinks steadier than a glass of grapefruit juice? 
. . . Lt. Head denies that he is a wolf in sheep’s clothing. “I’m just 
a sheep in wolf’s clothing,” says he. . . . The writer of any column 
should have a bodyguard. This one was threatened with mayhem and 
libel suits last week. 

—by Jess Webber 


BETWEEN US 

That’s all it is—just a piece of 
cloth. You can count the threads 
in it, and it’s no different from 
any other piece of cloth. 

But then a little breeze comes 
along, and it stirs and comes to 
life and flutters and snaps in the 
wind, all red, white, and blue, and 
then you realize that no other 
cloth could be like it. It has your 
whole life wrapped up in it. The 
meals you’re going to eat, the time 
you’re going to spend with your 
family, the kind of things your 
children will learn at school, the 
way of life that your son or hus¬ 
band is willing to die for, those 
strange and wonderful thoughts 
you get inside a church on Sun¬ 
day; those stars in it, they make 
you feel just as free as the stars 
in the wide deep night, and those 
stripes—they’re bars of blood to 
any dictator who’d try to change 
it. Just a piece of cloth until you 
put your soul into it and give it 
a meaning. What do you want it 
to mean? Symbol of liberty and 
decency, and fair dealing for every 
one. Then let’s do something about 
it. Let’s do plenty and do it soon 
enough. There aren’t enough ships 
yet—aren’t enough planes, tanks 
and cannon. 

Are you going to make them 
force people the way they do in 
Germany? No sir, we’re going to 
pay our way and every one of us 
has got to help. Got to help? No 
we don’t even have to give up our 
money. All we have to do is simply 
lend our money at a higher rate 
of interest than we can get in any 
other way. Lend it to fight for a 
world that’s free and peaceful and 
worth living in again. 

Yes, that flag is just a piece of 
cloth until we breathe life into it 
—until we make it stand for ev¬ 
erything we believe and refuse to 
live without. Let’s back that belief 
with every dollar we can afford. 
Hasten the day when our families 
can be united again in the land of 
the free and home of the brave, 
and in so doing liberating the 
world from the hands of the mad 
dictators. It’s worth it. 

—Asher F. Seale, Med. Det. 


All of us at Camp Anza are 
doing a job that we .hope will 
spread more hope and joy through¬ 
out the world. Our real job, how¬ 
ever must not stop at the close of 
our “duty hours,” but should con¬ 
tinue through the hours we call 
our own. It is true that more par¬ 
ties and camp activities help not 
only to build morale but also helps 
us to make better use of our time. 
A good show is entertainment in 
itself, but we must see another 
way to make use of the present 
and prepare for the future. 

One may find a lot of good in 
reading a book or admiring a good 


painting, as well as the more friv¬ 
olous things in life. If more of us 
were to take advantage of the fine 
services the Camp Library affords, 
we might find many useful things 
we were overlooking in life, things 
that may point out the way for a 
happier and richer life. 

Interesting thoughts tend to 
bring happiness, so let us all con¬ 
tinue to do our part and with good 
fellowship and more cooperation 
among ourselves create harmony 
and good will. 

—Pfc. John Large. 


If the old theory is correct that 
the world was created by a sub¬ 
ordinate being called “Demiurgos” 
imperfection is not to be wondered 
at, as the word itself is a source 
of imperfection. But how can we 
overcome imperfection? The pal¬ 
pable way I know is to strive for 
perfection. To have will and power 
to resist the intangible tempta¬ 
tions of imperfection is a well bal¬ 
anced life. Only assiduous obser¬ 
vance will enable us to realize how 
inexorably we are subjected to dis¬ 
orders and misfortunes without de¬ 
fense to oppose them, without pru¬ 
dence and knowledge to resist 
them. 

Notwithstanding, I disagree with 
the assertions of fatalists, because 
the old “had to happen” is an ex¬ 
ploded theory. It seems to have 
been imbedded in us for a long 
while, and now we accept it with¬ 
out opposition. If we endeavor to 
oppose a thing it shall not befall 
us. I think prudence and careful¬ 
ness will obviate the danger of 
being injured. . . . The “had to 


happen” assumption is frequent 
among those who have had some 
unfortunate experience in fatal ac¬ 
cident. The remark is “If I had 
known I should have not been 
there.” But the ruse to avert an 
accident is not to be there. 

Perfection is like so many oth¬ 
er things in development, it must 
prove itself to be perfect before 
accepted by the skeptic. 

—Sgt. J. N. Breznak. 


CHECKING UP 

The Station Complement mess 
hall is taking an awful beating 
these days from T/5 Morris Glock- 
ner. It is rumored he was pacing 
the floor the other day muttering 
to himself, “I’d lay six to five it’s 
going to be a boy.” 

Seen walking rapidly down 
Farnham Place in Arlington, were 
Frank and Ike of the MPs with a 
large bottle of SODA POP! Cut 
a guy in on it, fellows, it’s pretty 
scarce these days. 

Cpl. George Burke still has red 
ears from the lacing he received 
the other day from that certain 
somebody he was supposed to meet 
have to wait, son. 1800 doesn’t 
at 1800. That rummy game will 
ean 2300, old boy. 

Things we wonder about: Why 
the Army hasn’t installed a small 
cooling plant as part of the indi¬ 
vidual equipment for the old home¬ 
stead. 

Things lacking in camp: A date 
bureau or lonely heart’s club. It 
seems as though some of the boys 
just can’t make the grade. 

—I. C. All. 


Meet Cpl. Clark ... 



Unbeknown to many of the Anza 
personnel, we have in our midst 
an up and coming future champion 
boxer, who bears the name of Cpl. 
Clark of the Svce. Det. 

This brawny specimen of physi¬ 
cal fitness has an envious record 
of winnings in his brief career as 
a pugalist. Born in Atlanta, Ga., 
1915, Clark became more than in¬ 
terested in the art of self-defense, 
mainly through self-preservation 
and also a desire to climb the hard 
ladder of success in the ring. He 
engaged in several Golden Gloves 
bouts and came out a wiser and 
more experienced man. 

Until the Army halted his career 
temporarily, Clark was on his way 
to the “big money.” 

Harry Gordon, formerly of 
Anza, saw the possibility in Clark 
and took him under his expert 
wing to groom him for future 
bouts. Upon Gordon’s discharge 
from the Army, Clark was taken 
over by Red Bellante, local Judo 
expert, who predicts a brilliant fu¬ 
ture for Clark. 

At last reports, arrangements 
were being made to match Clark 
with a Los Angeles favorite. 

Keep your eye on this boy, 
Clark. He is going places and has 
the support and best wishes of all 
Anza personnel. 

-ARE “YOU” BUYING BONDS- 

Former Boxing Instructor 
Visits Camp With Protegee 

Harry Gordon, formerly an en¬ 
listed man of Camp Anza, paid the 
camp a brief visit last week. Look¬ 
ing in good health and well-fed (as 
usual), Gordon, former physical 
instructor here, had his latest pug- 
ulistic protegee, Ben Moroz, with 
him. Weighing 300 pounds and 
standing 7 feet tall, Ben has had 
24 fights and lost only two. One¬ 
time trainer of Chalky Wright, 
featherweight champion, Gordon 
says that Moroz has the makings 
of another champion. 

Harry’s friends were glad to see 
him once more and all take part 
in wishing him continued success 
in his ring activities. 






















